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A  GLIMPSE  OF  THE  MALAYAN  JUNGLE. 

Bv  A  .Member  oe  the  I.e.uu'e  in   Pekak. 


I  long  to  range  and  ramble, 

To  wander  in  distant  lands. 

To  feel  on  my  face  the  snn's  hot  lireatli 

And  the  sting  of  the  driving  rain  ; 

And  beyond  the  reach  of  laws  and  creeds 

To  live  like  a  man  again. 

What  man  is  there  wlio  at  one  time  or  another  has  not 
lieard  the  "  call  of  the  wild,"  and  has  not  longed  to  break 
away  from  the  pent-up  city  and  live  in  the  wild,  free  jungle, 
"  beyond  the  reach  of  laws  and  creeds,"  to  shake  the  dust 
of  the  city  off  his  feet  and  be  free  to  wander  the  vast,  cool, 
green  jungle,  harkening  to  the  voices  of  the  wild  whilst 
master  of  himself  and  all  around  him.  It  must  be  that  it  is 
man's  primeval  -nstincts  naaking  themselves  heard  down 
through  the  ages,  the  centuries  ago.  when  man  dwelt  in  the 
forest,  and  like  the  "  orang-utan  "  of  the  Malayan  jungle, 
had  the  interlaced  branches  of  some  forest  giant  for  his 
couch.  Was  it  not  that  forceful  American  writer.  Jack 
London,  who  so  very  convincingly  explained  that  feeling 
of  falling  one  has  when  just  dropping  off  to  sleep  by  saying 
that  it  is  a  dim,  dim  memory  of  the  prehistoric  days  when 
man  lived  in  trees,  and  ^ailing  asleep  in  some  insecure 
position  dropped  down  to  h's  death  at  the  jaws  of  the 
"  sabre-tooth  tiger  "  silently  watching  and  waiting  below. 

It  is  only  at  times  that  the  city  oppresses  the  ordinary 
man,  but  the  habitual  dweller  in  the  wilds  ever  feels  the 
oppression  of  the  city,  and  is  as  much  at  a  loss  in  it  as  the 
city  dweller  is  in  the  jungle.  In  some  instances,  that  of 
races  like  the  Sakei,  those  strange  little  people  who  dwell 
in  the  depths  of  the  .Malayan  jungle,  the  oppression  of  the 
city  is  so  great  that  it  slowly  but  surely  kills  them.  Indeed 
the  Sakeis  were  dying  out  rapidly  before  Government  took 


steps  to  preserve  the  race.  To  the  average  person  in 
Malaya  the  word  jungle  suggests  tall  tree-stems,  tangled 
undergrowth,  fern  and  ])lume  grass  ;  this  impression  is 
obtained  from  gl!ni])ses  of  the  secondaryjgrowth  on  the 
outskirts  of  one  or  anotlier  o  the  t(jwns.  This,  however, 
is  as  nothing  to  the  real  virgin  jungle,  wliirji  has  a  majesty 
and  mystery  all  its  own,  though  one  must  live  n  it  to 
realise  it.  TIumi,  too,  perhaps  one  sees  another  aspect  of 
it — its  weird  niclancholy  and  its  bewildering  \-astness. 

A  writer  on  the  .Vustralian  l)ush  speaks  of  how  a  traveller 
Wanders  till  he  dr(i])s  tlirough  an  endless  sequence  of  tree 
stems,  round  upon  lound  of  ceaseless  vertical  monotony. 
Lost  in  a  Malayan  jungle,  however,  the'traveller  could  not 
wander  at  all,  for  all  around  him  is  the'thick  tangle  of  the 
undergrowth  bound  together  with  creepers,  such  as  tin 
rattan-\-ine  (used  to  make  chairs,  &c.),  whose  green  s.em 
has  the  strength  of  galvanised  wire,  whilst  overhead  he 
would  see  a  canopy  of  dense  greenery,  through  which  the 
sunlight  can  barely  penetrate,  giving  the  surrounding 
jungle  the  impression  of  an  old  dimly-lighted  cathedral. 
The  only  way  of  getting  through  real  jungle  is  to  slash 
a  path  with  a  "  parang,"  the  heavy  chopper-Hke  weapon 
of  the  Malay  peasant. 

The  sounds  of  the  jungle  are  as  strange  as  the  sights. 
Some  are  sweet,  for  now  and  then  a  concealed  songster  will 
trill  forth  a  burst  of  melody  ;  but  most  of  them  have  a 
melancholy  sound,  and  if  listened  to  too  long  by  a  city 
dweller  unused  to  them  have  a  strange  effect  on  the  nerves. 
First  of  all  there  is  the  hush  of  the  jungle,  the  trees,  grass 
and  distant  streams  seem  all  to  combine  in  telling  the 
Iniman  intruder  to  hus-s-s-h.  Left  alone  in  the  jungle  one 
almost  begins  to  tliink  invisible  spirits  are  whispering  in 
one's  ears,  and  if  the  listener  has  spent  a  number  of  years 
in  Malaya,  and  has  a  knowledge  of  the  beliefs  of  the  Brown 
Race,  the  impression  that  the  solemn  and  continued 
"  hus-s-s-h  "  may  be  the  whispering  of  spirits  is  intense 
indeed,  for  the  Malayi,believes  that  all  Nature  is  teeming 
with  life.  He  credits  every  tree,  rock,  woodland,  pool  and 
jungle  stream  with  having  its  living  essence,  its  soul,  its 
spirit.  As  the  stranger  to  the  jungle  muses  there,  far  from 
the  bustle  of  civilisation,  its  weird  melancholy  seems  to 
take  a  deeper  hold,  and  the  feeling  of  utter  lonehness  is 
intensified  a  thousandfold  when  the  rain-bird  beyond  the 
dark  green  walls  around  gives  forth  its  plaintive  whistle. 
"  Deep,  deep  and  for  ever,"  it  seems  to  say,  and  the  loneli- 
ness around  seems  to  be  laden  with  that  terrible  feehng — 
regret. 

As  the  sun  sets  the  big  crickets  send  out  their  shrill 
challenge  to  each  other,  and  it  is  at  this  hour  that  the 
jungle,  which  has  drowsed  all  day  under  the  burning  heat 
of  the  tropical  sun,  wakes  to  life,  for  it  is  only  after  sunset 
that  the  larger  animals  leave  their  lairs  in  search  of  food. 
Even  then  the  beasts  steal  forth  with  quietness ;  and, 
indeed,  the  monkey  is  the  only  creature  which  seems  to 
dare  rudely  to  break  in  upon  the  brooding  silence  of  the 
jungle. 
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OtU'  liiai>  .1  distant  iIkiUit,  (.iuillt-r,  cr.isli  and  rustk' 
wliich  raiiidlv  comes  ncarer'and''neaivr  ;  it  sucnis  as  if  a 
crowd  of  boys  had  just  been  let  out  of  school,  o'  more  as 
if  a  troop  of  tiends  had  been  turned  'oose,  the\'  jabber  over- 
head and  scream  and  chatter  antl  play  pranks  on  one  another, 
and  frequently  one  hears  a  hideous  uproar  as  two  bite  and 
tear  at  each  other  in  a  light.  As  rapid  y  as  they  come  so 
they  disappear,  and  once  more  the  jungle  is  at  peace, 
except  for  the  millions  of  insects  that  croak  and  hum  from 
sunset  to  sunrise.  In  the  jungle  one  does  not  meet  one's 
own  kind,  for  the  Malay  "  royats,"  or  peasants,  do  not  live 
in  the  jungle,  and  the  Sakers,  or  Jakuns,  the  real  "  orang- 
utan," shun  men  even  more  than  the  beasts  of  the  jungle 
do.  As  the  darkness  gathers  the  sun  disappears  behind 
the  tall  tree  tops,  and  one  may  hear  the  trumpeting  of  a 
heard  of  elephants  far  away,  the  grunting  of  jungle  pigs, 
the  sharp  bark  of  a  stag,  or  the  angry,  choking  cough  of  a 
tiger  who  has  missed  his  leap  at  his  evening  meal  and  will 
have  to  start  the  hunt  anew. 

He,  the  tiger,  must  not  be  left  out  of  the  jungle.  To  a 
-Malay  the_  tiger  is  the  symbol  of  kingly  oppression,  and 
must,  like  their  Rajahs,  be  spoken  of  with  due  respect. 
The  Malay  "  shikarri  "  (tracker)  who  accompanies  the 
European  sportsman  into  the  jungle  will  not  mention  the 
kingly  beast's  name.  He  will  refer  to  it  as  the  "  shaggy- 
haired  grandfather."  He  believes  tliat  if  he  mentioned 
the  dread  name  the  beast  would  hear  him,  and  hasten  to 
avenge  the  insult.  According  to  a  Malay,  there  is  only  one 
animal  in  all  the  jungle  sufficiently  clever  to  get  the  better 
of  Master  Stripes.  This  is  called  the  "  Plandok."  or 
Mouse-deer,  which  in  Malay  fables  is  ec}uivalent  to  "  ISrer 
Rabbit."  The  little  an'mal  is  not,  however,  "  slim  "  at  all, 
and  owes  h:s  reputation  to  his  size  and  utter  dcfencelessness. 
The  jungle  has  its  own  pecuilar  fascination  which  is  hard  to 
describe,  and  possibly  the  above  seems  to  show  only 
its  sombre  and  savage  sadness  ;  but  it  is,  nevertheless, 
beautifullv  weird,  and  makes  one  realise  so  well  tin-  meaning 
of  the  "  Call  of  the  Wild." 


Our  Smallest  Ally. 

Who,  I  wonder,  among  our  readers  have  e\er  heartl  of  the 
-1  ttle  Republic  of  San  Marino,  that  has  so  gallantly  drawn 
the  sword  on  behalf  of  liberty  and  justice  and  tiirown  in  Ik  r 
lot  with  her  friend  Italy,  of  which  country  she  really  forms 
a  part  ?  This  miniature  State,  situated  high  up  among  the 
Apennines,  is  only  some  30  sq.  miles  in  extent,  and  proudly 
claims  to  be  the  oldest  independent  country  in  luirniK'. 
It  possesses  its  own  Parliament  and  its  own  arni\-  of  a 
thousand  men,  who  have  gladly  gone  to  tin-  aid  ol  tin 
Italians,  as  they  did  in  the  War  of  Liberation  in  iS6().  We 
are  grateful  to  our  small  ally,  and  trust  that  her  beautiful 
and  smiling  land  may  escape  the  horrors  of  invasion. 
Truly  the  little  nations  are  showing  magnificent  quahties, 
and  are  once  again  proving  that  the  greatness  of  a  State 
cannot  be  measured  in  terms  of  size. 


GIFT    TO    THE    GALLANT    AUSTRALIAN 
TROOPS. 


The  Princess  Royal,  accompanied  by  Princess  Maud, 
attended  at  the  Parade  Ground,  Wellington  Barracks  (lent 
by  kind  permission  of  General  Sir  Francis  Llo\'d),  to  present 
to  the  (ieneral  Officer  Commanding  the  .Xustralian  troops 
a  silken  flag  and  shield  given  -by  the  women  and  children 
of  the  British  Isles,  under  the  auspices  of  the  League  of  the 
Empire.  An  Australian  Infantry  Battalion  furnished  a 
Guard  of  Honour  and  a  band,  under  the  command  of 
Captain  Dobbie,  from  their  training  camp  on  Sahsbury 
Plain. 

The  Princess  Koyal  was  received  with  a  military  salute, 
and  the  National  Anthem  was  pla\'C(l  as  she  took  up  a 
position  in  the  centre  of  tiie  group,  wlurh  included  Lord  and 
Lady  Farquhar,  in  attendance  on  the  Princess,  General 
Sir  Newton  Moore,  commanding  the  Australian  troops, 
Mr.  Andrew  Fisher.  High  Con^missiouer  for  .\ustralia,  a 
number  of  Australian  oflicers  and  ci\ili<uis.  Miss  Chamber- 
la  n,  the  Earl  of  Meath.  Lord  Denman,  Sir  Philip  Hutchins, 
Mrs.  Popplewell,  Miss  Bonar  Law,  Mrs.  Holman-Hunt, 
Mrs.  Ord  Marshall,  Mrs.  Alington,  and  others  connected  with 
the  League  of  the  Empire. 

Miss    Chamberlain    (daughter    of    the    late     Mr.    Joseph 
Chamberlain)  requested  her  Royal  Highness  to  present  the 
flag  and  shield.     She  said  the  women  and  children  of  the 
British  Islands  desired  to  make  some  expression  of  their 
appreciation   to   tin;  ga'laut  men   from  overseas  who   had 
come  to  fight  for  King  and  l-jupire  in  a  time  of  greatest  need. 
They  were  anxious,  she  said,   that  the  men  of  Australia 
should  rightly  understand  the  sjiirit  in  wliicli  the  emblems 
were  presented.     It  would  be  a  poor  compliment  to  treat 
them  as  outsiders  who  had  come  to  take  part  in  a  light 
which  was  no  business  of  their  own.     There  were  no  out- 
siders in  the  British  Empire.     They  were  all  of  one  family, 
and  Australia  and  New  Zealand  realised  as  soon  as  the 
l)eople  at  home  that  the  war  forced  upon  us  was  the  common 
business  of  us  all.     It  was  as  members  of  the  one  great 
family  that   they  came   forward   to   ligiit   in  the  cause  of 
freedom  and  humanity.     Those  men  had  done  great  deeds 
in  Gallipoli,  in   Egypt  and  in  France,  and  it  became  the 
wt)men   and   cliildren   to   acknowledge   with  gratitude   the 
services   of   those   who   were   out   to   defend   the   women's 
hearths  and  tiie  children's  heritage.     The  shield  which  her 
Koyal    Highness   was   asked   to   present    would    bear   the 
honoured  word  "  Gallipoli  "  upon  it.     As  to  the  Hag,  they 
had  chosen  the  symbol  of  our  common  inheritance,  the  Hag 
of  uni\'ersal  loyally  to  one  King  ;uid  to  one  country-  in  many 
lands,  the  symbol  of  duty,  of  honoui  and  of  patriotism,  the 
Hag  of  the  British  Empire  ;   in  a  word,  "  The  Union  Jack." 
General   Sir   Newton   ^loore   asked   the   Princess   to   be 
graciously  pleased  to  permit  his  comrade.  Brigadier-General 
McNicoll,  to  have  the  honour  of  receiving  the  Hag.    General 
McNicoll  had  been  sent  home  to  Australia  wounded  from 
GaUipoli,  and  was  now  back  in  this  country  to  render  any 
fuithei  service  required  of  him. 

Brigadier-General  McNicoll  received  tiie  flag  and  shield, 
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and  hrifllv  n-turned  thanks  to  the  Princess  in  tlir  iiiiinc 
of  the  Austiahan  Army  and  peoi>lc. 

The  Earl  of  Meath  proposed  a  vote  of  thinks  to  the 
Princess. 

Sir  Newton  Moore  then  i)resented  various  Austiahan 
officers,  one  of  whom  shook  hands  witii  lier  Roj-al  Highness 
with  his  left  liand,  having  lost  his  right  in  action.  Mr. 
Andrew  Fisher  made  the  civilian  presentations,  and  the 
ceremony  concluded  with  many  cheers  for  the  Princess. 

Tile  Australian  contingent  arrived  at  the  League  ol  tin- 
Empire  lieadquarters  about  twelve  o'clock,  where  both 
officers  and  men,  to  the  nunii)er  of  lOo,  were  entertained  to 
luncheon,  all  three  floors  of  tlie  Chil)  being  utilised  for  this 
purpose.  After  the  ceremon\-  the  men  returned  to  tea  at 
the  Club,  and  the  officeis,  with  other  invited  guests,  attended 
a  reception  given  by  Colonel  and  Mis.  Chaloner  at  No.  5, 
Buckingham  Gate.  About  si.x  o'clock  the  contingent,  led 
by  the  i)and,  marched  away  to  Watoiloo  Station,  bearing 
with  them  the  shield  and  the  flag  uncased,  to  be  kept  at  the 
headquarters  at  Salisbury  Plain  until  the  end  of  the  war. 
when  they  will  be  carried  back  to  Australia  with  the  it 
turning  Australian  Forces.  Some  brakes  full  of  wounded 
soldiers  were  entertained  to  tea  at  a  restaurant  near  by  to 
the  League  of  the  Emi)iie  Club,  and  thus  ended  a  very 
happy  day  held  in  honour  of  Auslrilia  and  her  brave 
soldiers. 


BOOKS    FOR    SCOUTS. 

SCOUT  PUBLICATIONS.     (J.  Broun  &  .-Sou,  (Uiisgmv.) 

Tlu-  S.N  lilt  miiwnunt  i-,  tlic  iiio.st  fn\itfiil  and  in.spiriiii;  movement 
lit  r)ur  (liiy,  Init.  witli  tlic  exception  of  "  Scouting  for  Bov.s."  which  is 
a  work-  of  genius,  it  has  not  produced  nuu-li  that  is  of  anv  value  in  the 
way  of  literature.  The  usual  Scout  handbooks  are  (jnite  unworthy 
of  the  movement,  they  lack  originality  and  force  ;  thev  savour  of  the 
hack.  One  notices  a  little  improvenu-ut  in  a  few  of  those  received 
from  Messrs.  Brown,  of  Cjlasgow. 

Scouts'  Bugle  Calls,  id.  Contains  all  the  bugle  calls  required  for 
llic    I'.ugler's   B.idgc. 

First  Steps  In  Scouting,  id.  I-"or  Tenderfoot  and  Second  Class 
Scout  work.     T<io  full  in  the  I'irst  .Vid  part  .and  weak  in  cookiu'j 

tracking  and  riiclighling. 

Ambuinnce  for  Boy  Scouts,     id      This  is  distinctly  a  book  of  the 

h.i'k   \;irirt\'. 

First  Aid  for    Boy  Scouts,     ■••l    i:ct.     Covers  all   the  work  for  the 

.\mbii1.mcc    B.td'.;c. 

Physical  Training  for  Boy  Scouts,   i.d.  net.   The  e.\eroi.ses  arc  simple, 

varied  .md  etfective  Hut  we  donl)t  the  wisdom  of  anyone 
giving  physical  instruction  who  is  not  himself  i)roperlv  trained 
and  <|nalilied.  An  incompetent  instructor  can  ea.sily  do  far 
more  harm  than  good,  and  the  greater  his  own  opinion  of  his 
skill  the  greater  the  damage  due  to  his  conceit. 

Fire  Brigade  for  Boy  Scouts.  ^'<i.  net.  Obviously  instruction  in  fire 
lirig.iilc  \v<irk  mii'^t  be  given  by  firemen  at  a  fire  station.  But 
the  book  .serves  the  purpose  of  defining  about  how  much  the 
S''o\it  fireman  ought  to  learn  for  his  badge 

How  to  Run  a  Patrol,  od  net.  This  is  the  most  original  book  in 
the  p.irccl  Ii  would  make  quite  a  suitable  present  for  a  patrol 
leader,  say  on  his  appointment  to  this  rank  It  is  bright  full 
"f  sound  ideas  and  not  too  high-falutiu 
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By'courtesy'o;  the  "  Daily  Graphic." 


H.M.    QUEENJ  ALEXANDRA   ATtTHE    INDIA   OFFICE. 
THE'llNDIAN    OFFICERS   WITH    FLAG   AND   SHiT.LD. 

[For  particulars  see^current  number  Federal  Magazine. 
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COMPETITIONS. 


PRIZE   ENTRY. 


Ri:roRT. 

Til  s  is  u  most  succvssf ill  competition.  Several  of  the  essays  are 
(,uite  interesting,  being  the  person:'^  experiences  of  the  writers,  who 
are  naturally  much  impressed  by  tlie  exciting  events  taking  place 
rounil  them. 

We  have  given  the  plRST  Pri'.E  to  Mary  Howard  for  a  well  written 
and  spirited  aci-onnt  of  her  tliriliing  exjjcrienccs  dming  a  night 
attack  by  Zeppelins,  followed  by  tonibarument.  Among  the  other 
essays,  scveriij  of  which  arc  near' y  as  good,  we  have  clioson  that 
of  jiand  Snelling.  to  which  we  aw.rd  the  SECOND  Prize.  Honour- 
able mention  and  CnRTiFic.\TES  a.vardcd  to  Constance  M.  Hindes 
and  Dorothy  Osborn. 

I.illle  Gay  Pags. 

A  number  of  pretty  bags  have  been  sent  in  lor  competition,  which, 
with  their  useful  contents,  will  give  great  pleasure  to  the  men  who 
receive  them.  The  I'IRST  Prizk  is  awarded  to  the  bag  made  by 
('.race  Brock  and  ^targaret  d.  Payne  (of  Clapton).  This  bag  has  a 
specially  nice  selection  of  contents  and  is  well  made.  The  Skcoxd 
I'RIZK  falls  to  Hilda  Heath  (Stamford  Hill)  for  a  very  pretty  bag  and 
contents  useful  and  of  good  quality.  Honourable  mention  ami  Ci:u- 
TI1-IC.\TES  awarded  to  Marjoric  Page  (Stoke  Xewington)  and  Irene 
Smith   (Stamford   Hill). 

Seibiaii  Cosliiiiies. 

The  Prizk  for  the  best  Serbian  costume  must,'  we  feel,  be  equally 
ilivided  between  Nancy  Sillar  (Radlett)  cmd  Dorothy  Smith  (Brad- 
ford). Both  these  costumes  have  evidently  been  a  work  of  love  of 
the  makers,  and  beautiful  cross  stitches  and  French  knots  have  been 
put  into  the  little  garments.  We  are  very  plea,sed  to  send  such 
charming  specimens  of  their  national  dress  to  the  Serbi.an  children, 
and  congratidate  both  these  workers  on  their  design  and  careful 
execution. 

I' he  S'ews  /rom  Home  Budgets. 

This  competition  has  brought  us  .some  pretty  and  cheerful  books 
which  are  sure  to  enliven  many  a  dreary  moment  in  hospital.  We 
have  awarded  the  PiRST  Prize  to  Ivy  Williamson  (Stoke  Newington) 
for  a  very  good,  well-selected  book.  The  Second  Prize  goes  to 
Doreen  Willsmer  (Clapton  |,  and  a  CERTiric.\TE  to  Olive  Jar  vis 
(pisnbnry  Park).  Both  of  these  are  pretty  books,  with  pleasant. 
cheery  contents. 

In  addition  to  these  Budgets,  we  have  been  scntagiftof  averyinter- 
esting  scrap  bo<,k  collected  by  the  girls  of  Queen's  College.  Barbados, 
and  tilled  with  photographs  illustrating  the  buildings  and  life  of  the 
island.  This  is  prefaced  by  a  nice  map  of  the  island  drawn  bv  one 
of  the  pupils — a  very  good  idea.  :is  with  its  help  the  places  illustrated 
can  be  identified.  Barbados  evidently  possesses  .some  handsome 
public  buildings,  and  in  St.  Nicholas  Abbey  a  really  beautiful  old 
house  that  dates  from  old  colonial  days  The  pretty  pictures  of  the 
sugar  farms,  basket  making  and  the  gardens  adorned  with  tropical 
vegetation  give  a  charming  idea  of  this  lovely  island. 


HOW   BOYS  AND   GIRI.S  .MAY   lll'.I.l' 

1 .  They  may  knit  mittens  and  socks. 

2.  They  may  knit  square  cotton  wash  cloths. 

i.  Make  gay  bags  (see  former  numbers)  for  presents  to  the  hospitals 
in  prance  for  men  returning  to  the  trenches. 

[.  They  may  collect  2s.  6d.,  and  thus  give  a  Shakespeare  souvenir 
to  one  disabled  .soldier. 

3.  They  may  have  a  card  and  collect  pennies  for  the  Flag  Fund. 
0.  They  may  make  a  jig-saw  puzzle  for  a  hospital. 

7.  They  may  make  suggestions  for  a  League  Competition. 

Prizes  will  be  given  for  the  best  designs  and  best  .selections  of 
things  .sent  in. 

All  competitors  must  be  under  20  years  of  age.  The  name, 
address  and  age  must  be  given  on  all  work  sent  in  for  competition. 
In  a<ljudging  prizes  age  will  be  taken  into  con.sideration .  Prizes 
will  be  awarded  three  times  yearly,  at  Christinas,  K;ister  and  Mid- 
summer. 

A  coupon  or  id.  stamp  must  accomp.-uiy  work  sent  in  for  com- 
petition ;  otherwise  no  coupon  is  required,  nor  is  there  any  age  limit. 

All  contributions  must  be  addressed  to  Mrs.  Ord  Marshall, 
tlie  League  of  the  Empire,  28,  Pv.ckingham  Gate, 
J.ondon,  S.W 


A  WAR  TIME  HOLHJAY  ON  THlv  E.\ST  COAST. 

The  day  of  a  war  time  holiday  is  much  the  same  as  that  of  any 
other  time  :    but  the  night  in       -is  very  difterent. 

We  spend  most  if  our  holidays  by  going  for  walks.  It  is  very 
interesting  counting  the  number  of  places  you  must  not  go  to. 

On  the  front  tlieie  a  number  of  trencnes  and  dugouts  guarded  by 
soldiers.  ' 

For  a  change  one  goes  for  a  walk  by  the  quay.  This  is  very 
interesting,  for  there  ;'.re  always  submarines  lying  along.side  a  sub- 
marine dejiot  ship.  Sometimes  there  is  a  Red  Cro.ss  hospital  ship 
Oci'.isionally  there  are  destroyers  and  mine  sweepers. 

But  the  excitement  of  the  night  makes  up  for  the  day.  If  the 
night  is  dark  it  is  well  to  have  candles  ready,  for  there  are  ten  chances 
to  mie  that  the  lights  will  go  out.  Then  you  settle  in  a  chair  with 
a  b(X)k.  Perhaps  it  is  a  most  exciting  part  of  the  book  when  the 
lights  go  out  ;  you  light  the  candles  and  wait.  Ou  the  night  before 
the  bombardment,  although  at  tirst  all  was  quiet,  later  on  we  heard 
guns  an{l  bombs.  Ooing  to  the  door  we  could  see  the  searchlights 
searching  the  sky  for  Zeppelins,  ;uid  see  the  flashes  from  the  guns. 

.\t  about  ^.y  a.m.  all  was  quiet,  and  we  went  to  bed.  We  slept 
soundly,  such  a  lovely  sleep,  when  "bang-whiz-bang!"  You  look 
up.  "What  w.as  that?  Did  I  hear  anything  ?  "  "Bang-bang!" 
Indeed,  I  should  think  I  did. 

It  does  not  take  you  long  to  get  up  upon  these  occasions,  however 
reluctant  you  usually  are.  Nothing  really  terrible  happened,  but 
still  it  was  not  a  pleas.ant  ending  to  a  holiday. 

M.\RY   Hnw.\HD. 


LEAGUE  NOTES. 


A   BOY   AND   A  SNIPER. 
A  Member  writes  ;  — 

"  One  of  my  young  club  boys  joined  last  year,  age  15,  disguising 
his  age,  to  put  it  mildly.  He  has  been  on  despatch  riding  lately  with 
the  R.F.A.  He  is  home  for  six  days.  Going  through  a  wood  to 
find  a  battery,  his  rather  nervous  hor.se  heard  something  and  reared, 
and  was  immediately  shot,  falling  on  his  leg  and  pinning  him  down. 
The  boy  drew  his  rifle  out  of  the  bucket,  and  lay  perfectly  still. 
After  some  13  minutes  Mr.  Sniper  came  down  the  tree  to  .see  his 
game,  and  luckily  the  boy  got  first  shot  home.  An  officer  and  party 
arrived,  and  told  him  they  had  been  hunting  for  this  sniper,  who  had 
already  killed  .some  .(o  men.  So  our  youngsters  have  to  use  their 
best  wits,  and  become  men  in  all  but  boyhood's  l>est  cheery  charac- 
teristics. Who  will  over  know  what  has  not  been  done  in  brave 
heroism  or  quiet  restraint,  duty  done  and  often  the  r.vssixr.  Home 
alone  ? 


AN   AUSTRALIAN   HOLIDAY   OIT   B.\CK. 
.\  Comrade  writes  :  - 

I  am  having  a  holid.'iy  in  the  "  back-country."  We  are  uo  miles 
west  of  Cobar,  and  this  station  is  on  the  Darling  River.  The  home- 
stead is  18  miles  from  the  river. 

The  station  comprises  500,000  acres,  and  paddocks  are  measured 
by  the  square  mile.  Five,  ten  and  fifteen-mile  paddocks,  and  every- 
thing .seems  to  be  on  such  a  huge  scale.  1  have  been  here  nearly 
ten  weeks,  and  love  it. 

We  do  a  lot  of  riding  and  driving,  and  I  have  a  lovely  little  black 
pony  to  ride.  She  just  flies,  and  when  we  start  to  canter  she  is  far 
ahead  of  anyone  cl.sc. 

The  mails  are  run  by  motor  lorrie  three  times  a  week.  To-day's 
mail  should  have  been  here  by  now,  but  we  can  expect  it  any  time 
now  the  rain  has  come.  We  can  afford  to  do  without  the  mail  a  day 
or  two  when  it  rains. 

Yesterday  afternoon  we  were  out  and  found  two  emu's  nests  with 
14  eggs  ill  them,  .\fter  going  to  all  the  troiiMe  of  bringing  them 
home  we  found  that  all  but  two  were  addled.  We  were  out  kangaroo 
shooting  last  week,  but  only  got  one.  There  are  hundreds  here,  some 
great  big  red  ones  standing  about  seven  feet  high. 

I  haven't  had  a  line  from  my  Irish  comrade  for  nearly  seven 
months.  I  am  .so  sorry,  too,  as  she  is  a  splendid  correspondent,  but 
hope  she  will  write  again  soon.     With  best  wishes  to  the  lA"igue. 

Yours.  H.    B. 

.\U  members  wanting  comrades  in  other  parts  of  the  Ivmpire  should 
send  application  to  Hon.  Secretary,  C.C.  Branch,  League  of  the 
Ivmpire.  28,  Buckingham  Gate 


5<^ 


The  All-Red  Mail. 


January — l-Vbruary,  1917. 


MAKING    XMAS  HAIl'^    1-OR  THE  WOUNDED. 

TO   THE   ARMY   OF   LEAGUE-HELPERS. 

I  think  vou  may  likt'  lust  this  montli  to  hear  a  little  of  what 
has  been  done  to  make  Christmas  somewhat  happier  to  thi' 
])risoners  of  war  and  the  wounded  in  the  hospitals.  One  of  the 
delijihtful  i)ro]H)sals  made  by  a  representative  of  the  league. 
in  a  very  large  hospital  in  France,  was  to  give  a  Christmas 
tea  to  all  those  who  were  leaving  again  for  the  trenches  during 
Christma.s  week.  A  large  bale  of  gifts  and  some  money  to 
expend  on  the  spot  was  sent  over  to  our  member  in  France  to 
help  carry  out  his  scheme,  which  included  also  giving  an 
entertainment  to  those  who  were  liadly  wounded. 

It  was  very  pleasant  to  the  men  taking  part  in  the  treat  to 
know  that  it  had  been  largely  given  by  children,  not  only  at 
home,  but  overseas,  and  it  was.  therefore,  quite  an  Fmpire 
treat. 

The  Hearts  Content  School,  Newfoundland,  sent  15s.  (kI. 
from  their  Army  of  League  Helpers,  numbering  now  more  than 
30  members  in  this  school.  From  New  South  Wales  came  £^ 
i'rom  the  I,eague  members  of  the  Stock  and  Station  Journal 
Branch.  From  New  Brunswick  came  some  '  ■  News  from  Home  " 
Budgets  and  gay  bags  full  of  gifts.  From  a  young  member  in 
South  Africa  some  gay  bags  and  5s.  to  purchase  cigarettes 
were  received  ;  and  from  the  Head  of  one  of  the  Zulu  tribes 
came  a  Christmas  gift  in  the  shape  01  a  necklet,  which  he  very 
nmch  wished  that  "  C.eorge  "  should  see. 

\i  From  the  Central  Secondary  .School.  Sheffield,  came  a 
cheque  for  £2.  15s.,  being  the  proceeds  of  a  little  concert  given 
by  some  girls  of  that  school  in  aid  of  the  League  of  the  Kmpire 
War  Funds.  Contributed  by  the  Skinner's  vSchool,  Stamford 
Hill,  were  a  bundle  of  News  from  Home  Budgets  and  some  most 
beautiful  gay  bags  filled  with  gifts,  which  we  are  sure  the  men 
must  have  deeply  appreciated. 

Some  of  the  most  welcome  contributions,  too,  were  from 
poor  children  in  the  London  schools.  Here  is  a  letter  from  a 
little  boy  of  seven,  sending  a  beautiful  parcel  of  cigarettes, 
chocolate  and  other  gifts. 

Sirdar  Road  vSchool.  Notting  Hill.  W. 
Dear  Madam, 

We  have  been  saving  cur  money  to  buy  a  present  for  the 
wounded  soldiers.  We  have  Ijought  seme  cigarettes  and 
chocolate.  We  hope  they  will  soon  get  well  and  have  a  jolly 
Christmas.     We  thank  you.  madam,  for  sending  cur  parcel. 

Vf  urs  truly, 

'  Standard  I.  Beys, 
lulward  Browning,  7  years. 
From  an  infants'  school  in  Kenningtcn  was.'xnt  17s.  6d.,  which 
the  head  mistress  said  had  been  ccntrihuted  principally  in 
farthings  and  halfpennies  by  the  little  cnes  in  Lawn-lare 
infant  department  towards  the  League  fund  for  providing  gifts 
for  the  prisoners  andwounded.  "It  is  sent,"  she  writes,  "with 
very  grateful  and   loving  recognition  of   all   the     boys'  have 


done  i'or  us.  and  with  every  gui  d  wish  for  their  well'are  and 
Comfort.  The  money  is  the  result  of  much  loving  sacrifice,  and 
some  of  our  most  frefpient  contributors  are  only  four  years  old." 
From  Miss  Lowe,  liead  mistress  of  the  St.  (Files  in  the  Field 
School,  and  from  Mi.ss  I'it/Henry  St  Mary  Magdalene  School, 
came  ninnberless  beautiful  gifts,  writing  cases  and  pads,  gay 
bags,  knitted  cardigans.  Christmas  cards,  bags  of  .sweet 
lavemler,  knitted  .vash  cloths,  .socks  (the  best  knitted  the 
League  has  perhaps  ever  received).  Hand-drawn  Christmas 
canls  also  came  from  Mi.ss  Chajiman.  the  I'reeman's  School, 
Hrixton.  From  Mrs.  Lock's  Army  of  Child  Helpers  at  \\'alsa!l. 
too,  came  a  parcel  of  gay  bags  ;ind  mitttiis,  all  most  gratefully 
accepted. 

In  this  letter  we  liave  specially  mentioned  the  gifts  which 
came  from  the  younger  members  of  the  League,  but  this 
Christmas  it  really  seemed  as  if  friends  of  the  League  all  over 
the  world  had  thought  of  the  soldiers'  Christmas,  and  sent  gifts 
of  money  or  comforts.  These  will,  of  course,  be  more  formally 
acknowledged  in  due  course.  .Ml  at  the  office  worked  hard 
to  ensure  that  no  one  was  overlooked. 
For  many  weeks  before  Christmas  bales 
of  good  things  were  daily  starting  on 
their  way  to  help  make  Christmas 
merry  to  the  men  awaj'  from  home. 

Some  hundreds  of  hand-i)ainted 
cards  and  illuminated  mottoes,  too, 
were  prepared  by  Mrs.  Caroe  and  her 
friends.  These  went  out  in  packets 
to  the  matrons  of  casualty  clearing 
stations  and  ho.spitals  in  France,  and 
we  hear  were  much  appreciated}  by 
the  men  on  Christmas  Day  morning. 
Christmas  parcels  were  also  sent  to  a 
number  of  men  in  the  trenches  and  to 
every  prisoner  on  the  League's  list. 

Now    Christmas    is    gone    we    want 
next  to  ask  you  to  help  the  League's 
scheme  for  giving  a  souvenir  in  memory 
of    Lord    Kitchener    to    every   .soldier 
who  has  been  disabled    in    the    great 
war.       Some    copies    of     Shakespeare 
have     been     specially     bound    and    a 
book    plate   inserted   on   which    Lord 
Kitchener's  name  appears,  as  well  as 
that  of  the  recipient  and  his  regiment. 
Will  each  League  helper  undertake  to  collect  2s.  6d.,  and  thus 
provide  a  souvenir  for  one  disabled  .soldier  ?     .\n  accormt  of 
the  Scheme  will  be  found  in  the  FEnER.\i.  Magazine,  and  we 
should  be  glad  to  hear  from''anyone  who  would  like  to  help. 
The  first  books  will 
be  distributed  l)y 
H.R.H.     Princess 
Louise      (Duchess 
of    Argyll)    at   .St. 

Drm.stan's,    and   I  ' 

hope  in  the  next 
letter  to  give  yon 
an  accoimt  of  this 
interesting  cere- 
mony. 

With  best  New 
Year  wishes  to  ow^^ 
and  all, 

I  am. 
Your  affectionate 

comrade. 
Also  "ALiCVGUE 
Helper." 


Helping    with    ihe 
Decorations. 
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